﻿Lucas knocked on the door impatiently. How long had he been waiting for his girlfriend outside the apartment complex? "Hey, Jana? You two okay in there?" He was sure this was just supposed to be a quick check in on their friend. Meanwhile, Martha glanced around frantically on the other side of the door as she played with the settings on her gun. "Hello? Hey, are you two in there? What's up?"

"Oh! Sure, yeah we're good! Um . . . Just a sec!" Martha took a moment eyeing through the peephole. She could see the wolf man Lucas standing outside. His tank top and tight jeans really emphasized how buff he was. Martha gulped a bit at the realization of how much larger than her he was. Still, she'd been wrangling Kat all this time, it should be fine!


"Hello? Who are you? I'm looking for Jana and… what's her name? Kat!" Lucas huffed and growled a bit as he crossed his arms and waited.


"I'm Martha! Um… They're busy right now, let me get the door!" She glanced over her shoulder where the two devolved brutes were cuddling and fondling on the bed. She took one last deep breath before opening the door and firing off her gun right in Lucas' face.


"Gah! You bitch! What the fuck was that?!" Lucas tried to lunge at the little monkey girl but he felt weak and sluggish, causing him to trip as he stumbled into the room and inevitably fell to the floor.


"That was me testing the new setting on my gun! This should be interesting, y'know, assuming it works and you don't kill me…!" Martha shut the door and stepped quickly away from Lucas as he feebly tried to push himself back up to a standing position. He was feeling so weak with every motion though. Finally he looked up and saw the two fondling devolved brutes on the bed.


"The fuck? Like… what… what happened to them…?" Lucas was momentarily stunned as he saw his former girlfriend and her amazonian cuddle companion.


"Hiii!" Kat waved at the wolf boy on the floor. Jay took a moment to stare slack jawed before Kat grabbed one of her huge tits and distracted the huge triceratops girl.


"Oh! That's Kat and Jay! Don't worry you're not going to end up like them!" Martha grinned at the weakened wolf.


"Oh… um… okay. If you say so. Wait… um… what?" Lucas blinked and shook his head. He didn't understand why he suddenly felt so relaxed and compliant. He also felt his clothes start to loosen around him as he seemed to get smaller somehow!


"Ooooh, it's starting! This should be interesting after watching those two morons get so huge! You're gonna be so cute!" Martha leaned over to watch the transformation as the massive wolf man continued to shrink.


"Oh, that's good! W—wait… N—no. What didjya do to me lady?" An uncharacteristic whine slipped from Lucas' lips as his brow furrowed. He was still shrinking but his gray fur was starting to lighten and grow fluffier by the moment.


"I just hit you with the new domestication setting on my gun! Isn't that awesome?!" Martha puffed up with pride as she displayed the gun to the fluffy canine boy.


"Wooow! Yer really smart, Ma'am! That's so cool!" Lucas smiled and let his tail start to wag as his pants slipped off. He wasn't quite sure why he felt so happy or deferential to the nice lady. He tried thinking about it but it was getting so hard to focus!


"Yes. Yes I am! Thank you for noticing! That said, why don't you call me Mistress rather than Ma'am. Can you do that, you good boy?" Martha smiled confidently. She could get used to this treatment.


"'Kay, Mistress! I's a good boy?" Lucas' tail was wagging even harder as he thought about that. He wanted to be a good boy! The very idea just overwhelmed his simple little heart with joy. He couldn't help but start to pant, his tongue lolling out a bit.


"Yes you are! You're such a good boy!" Martha's condescending smirk was totally lost on the smaller dog boy at this point. All he could understand was that his Mistress was smiling at him and calling him a good boy!


"Yay! I's a good boy!" He squealed with delight! At this point his transformation into a fluffy little white Pomeranian boy seemed complete, his old tank top hanging loosely over his lithe body.


"You sure are! Now, why don't you get out of those clothes you silly boy?!" Martha rolled her eyes and smiled, the Pomeranian boy was even shorter than her but was undeniably cute.


"'Kay!" Lucas started tugging at the tent that was his tank top, struggling with figuring out how to untangle himself from it. After a moment of random tugging and flailing he only managed to wrap himself even further in cloth, making the silly little boy whine. "Mistress! Halp! I's stucked!"


"Oh god…. Come here you silly thing." Martha chuckled to herself as she knelt down to disentangle the writhing dog boy. Then, once she had him free of his constraints she gasped at what she saw. While most of him had shrunk down, one feature notably had not. His massive dick hung between his legs, resting comfortably between his thick almost feminine thighs. Martha couldn't help licking her lips as she looked over the wide hipped, huge cocked, little femboi dog. To think he'd been so big and intimidating before! "Wow… you really are a good boy!"


"Yay! I's good boy!" His tail started to wag harder as he curled his paws up to his chest adorably and let out a little yip for his Mistress.


"Yes you are! Now, lets play a game…!" Martha started slipping her clothes off with a seductive smile at the panting little femboi.


"Yay! I likes games! Wha' kinda game we gon' play?" Lucas giggled and bounced in place with excitement.


"You'll see," said Martha. After tossing aside her shirt and wiggling out of her pants she reached out to pull Lucas into an embrace. The little Pomeranian boy yipped as his muzzle was pressed between her tits. A surge of arousal made his cock twitch before Martha reached down to stroke the massive member. Lucas whined with need as he hardened in response to her touch. It only took a few moments of running her hand along that shaft to make sure the little dog boy was nice and hard.


With her boy toy prepped Martha straddled the fluffy little creature and took a deep breath. With a sigh of bliss she began to lower herself onto his cock, her folds already nice and wet from watching his transformation. The dog boy whined and writhed as his Mistress engulfed his dick slowly. He bucked and squirmed trying to accelerate the process, but finally by the time he was hilted inside her he was left panting heavily with his tongue hanging free. Martha grinned and reached out to caress his cheek then give him a little scritch behind the ears.


After taking a moment to prepare herself Martha began slowly thrusting her dripping slit over the Pomeranian boy's shaft, drawing more whines and moans from the little feminine ball of fluff. Kat and Jay watched from the bed as Martha began slowly pumping his thick cock. The two morons drooled and stared as they began to paw at each other more vigorously, too focused on the pleasure to form any coherent words as they moaned. Lucas' simple mind was similarly overwhelmed with pleasure as Martha's tight well gripped his cock. He panted and moaned as he tried to process being pinned under this girl and fucked like the little beta dog he had become. He didn't linger on it though, he was a good boy and that was all that mattered. Without trying to give it any more thought he instead devoted himself to happily licking at the tits of his mistress as they bounced in front of his face.


The pair lost track of time as Martha continued to hump her little boy toy. His cock plowed in and out of her slit again and again until all that was left in either head was the soft rhythmic waves of pleasure rolling through their bodies. It was Lucas who came first, howling in a manner that might remind one of his lupine heritage, he arched his back and unleashed a torrent of hot seed into his new Mistress. The sensation of the little dog boy's big dick exploding inside her finally pushed Martha over the edge. With a primal moan she climaxed, her pussy virtually milking the boy's cock. The pair of them were left panting and exhausted by the end, laying there on the floor with their furry bodies intertwined.


After some time Martha finally stood back up. With some effort she dragged the little femboi back up to his feet as well. He wagged as she gave him another scritch behind the ear and a little kiss. "Such a good boy! Yes you are!" she said. Meanwhile Kat and Jay looked on slack jawed and drooling, letting out an almost pitiable whine. "Now, why don't you go entertain the other idiots while I get back to work?" Martha grinned wickedly and smacked the Pomeranian boy on the ass to send him within reach of the devolved morons. Immediately Kat dragged him onto the bed one handed.


"Hiii! Mistress says I's s'posed tah ‘nter-train you!" Lucas grinned up at the stupid amazons, tail wagging happily.


"Cock!" Kat murmured in response, licking her lips. Within moments the devolved duo had Lucas between them, grinding and humping and pawing at him with primitive hunger!


"Try not to rough him up! I'm going to want to play again later…!" Martha smiled at her three idiots. She could get used to this. With that out of her system and crises averted she sauntered back to her work table while whistling a happy tune. Meanwhile, Lucas spent the next couple of hours squealing, panting, and moaning as he was shared between a horny sabretooth and triceratops.